46	VII. Frame-story: Seventh Section — MR, JR
madness: " What cleverness is there in deceiving those who are relying on one's good-
ness? What heroism, pray, is there in the slaying of those that sleep in one's bosom?"
[On this and the three following aphorisms, compare the SR versions, above.] [140]
When he heard these words, the lad dropt one syllable, and sat constantly repeat-
ing the three syllables se, mi, ra. And in delight at this the king's followers said:
" It is a miracle! " And again that best of brahmans recited the second verse: " After
beholding the bridge over the ocean, at the turning of the tip of the (rain-) bow, a
brahman-murderer is releast from his sins; but a traitor to a friend is not releast."
Hearing the second verse, Vijayapalaka dropt the second syllable, and sat mutter-
ing mi, ra, mi, ra. And the king's attendants cried: " A great marvel is this! " Again
he recited a verse, full of excellent meaning: "A traitor to a friend, an ungrateful
man, a thief, and one who violates the bed of his guru, these four go to hell for as long
as the sun and the moon shall last.'* [152]
And the youth kept saying only the single syllable ra1, ra, ra. Then again the brah-
man clearly pronounst a stanza: " O king, if you desire the welfare of this your son, give
gifts to the brahmans; for this is the way to avert evil."
And when Vijayapalaka heard these (four) stanzas he became whole, and told his
father all the things that had happened in the forest. Then the king shook his head
and lookt again and again at the front of that curtain; and in amazement quickly he
went up to it, and said, with his eyes opened wide in astonishment: " How do you,
fair maiden, being a dweller in the town, know what past between the bear, the tiger,
and the man in the forest ? " And again there came a voice from behind the curtain:
" Give ear attentively, O king. Nothing anywhere is unknown to me. By the favor
of the Lord of the Gods, the goddess of Speech [= Sarasvatl] is subject to my will;
therefore everything is known to me, like the mole of Bhanumati." As soon as he
heard this, in great excitement King Nanda quickly threw aside the curtain and
beheld Qaradananda; and he was greatly re joist. Then the king said to his minister
in the presence of the people: " Bah.uc.ruta, I have not a single benefactor like your
honor. Solely by your excellent wit the murder of a brahman has been averted from
me, and my son, skilled in the business of governing the kingdom, has been made
whole. No recompense is to be found equal to this gift of (my son's) life. From now
on I shall be able to conquer the three worlds with your aid/* And honoring both,
his teacher Caradananda and his minister Bahucjruta, ffittg Nanda ruled the world
under their guidance.
the beief becension omits the story of the Jealous King, etc.
jainistic recension of VII [This, in mss. of JH, is XII, emboxt in Story I
On another occasion the king's son Vijayapala went to the forest to hunt, altho-
evil omens forbade it. Then pursuing a boar he strayed into some part of the jungle.
Then, being tormented with thirst, and coming upon a certain pool, he drank of the
water, and sat down, weary, under a tree that stood on the bank of the pool. At
that time a tiger came that way, and the boy climbed up into the tree. Then an
ape which was sitting up in the tree, and in which the divinity that dwelt in the
tree resided, spoke to him with a human voice: ** Thing's son, be not afraid, come up
lligher." Then the youth went up higher. And the evening came on. And at night*

